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The home stretch of Lumi’s commute home was the worst part by far. It was only a few minutes walking from the bus stop, but it was still torturous to them. The dragon had to use all their willpower to keep their long pink tail from dragging behind them - already imagining how good it would feel to just let it slither along their floor. Their horns felt extra heavy on their head, making them hunch forward as they walked.

They would have an easier time relaxing if Milkshake was home as well. Would their doggy be around, or were they out for their afternoon run?

As Lumi finally approached the front door, they saw the shaggy-furred pink Arcanine just at the entrance, huffing and puffing as they were working their key into the door. Their own, equally long tail (fluffy and white with tiffany-blue stripes) was drizzled along the walkway, and Lumi gave it a brush with their foot once they were close enough. Milkshake looked over their shoulder and grinned exhaustedly. Lumi waved - it was more of a puppet-like flail of their arm - and moved in behind them to coil their arms and tail around the slightly slick fur. Milkshake ‘boof’d contentedly as they turned the key and opened it up.

The dragon and the dog practically collapsed into the front room. Lumi shed all of their work clothes and threw their bag down, and Milkshake chugged down the last of their water before throwing the bottle into the floor. They could pick up the mess later. Right now, it was cuddle time. The big dog was the big spoon, his fluffy hands squeezing Lumi’s body as Lumi’s tail completely coiled the dog from ankle to neck. With enough room for the arms, naturally.

“You feel really tense,” Milkshake growled into Lumi’s neck, punctuating with a nip.

“Nn-!” Yeah, today kind of fucking sucked,” Lumi sighed.

“You don’t gotta talk about it, sweetpea.” Milkshake murmured. “In fact, I think the less you think about it, the less it’ll bother you.”

“If only it were that easy,” Lumi laughed. 

Milkshake giggled darkly, flirtatiously. Lumi’s tail quivered. They recognized that tone of voice.

“You and I both know it is that easy,” Milkshake said, pulling Lumi tighter against their chest and resting their head on the dragon’s shoulder. Just enough space to get some eye contact.

“For example, maybe you jussst need to go to sssleep for a while…”

Milkshake wasn’t as good a hisser as Lumi - the Arcanine didn’t have the forked tongue for it - but the proximity was enough to get Lumi entirely focused on their voice, not to mention the one eye they could see from that angle.

Because it was so close, it was almost like Lumi was looking at Milkshake’s eye through a fisheye lens. It made it seem even bigger. Which, by extension, made its hypnotic power even more irresistible.

Milkshake’s pupils disappeared and their green iris slowly turned white, as though the colour were being sucked down a drain. That white circle expanded, and a pink ring began to ripple out from its centre. Then a dark purple one. Then white again…

It was like the components of a blueberry milkshake, slowly rippling outwards with a slow, treacle-like thickness. The colour palette made Lumi’s mouth taste sweet. 

Lumi whimpered and giggled.

“Sh-shaaakey…” they mumbled, unable to resist the urge to smile shortly before they lost control of their face muscles and their face went slack and dull.

“Please… go to sleep~” Milkshake crooned, “a-pleeeease, go to sleep…”

“N-not fffair…” Lumi moaned. Milkshake was doing that thing - the tuneless lullaby that old snake hypnotist did to them that melted their brain so well. Milkshake always used it when they wanted to push right Lumi’s defenses.

“Sleeep little Lumi~ ressst in peace…”

As Lumi’s tail slackened, Milkshake’s went on the attack. The Arcanine easily wriggled themself free from the loops of scaly-tail as they returned the favour, their tail slithering around Lumi’s ankles and turning them around to look into Milkshake’s - both eyes, as they pleased.

Milkshake held Lumi over their head, turning and tugging their head from side to side. Lumi was now staring with slack-jawed blankness, befuddled and swirly-eyed. Their open mouth salivated, and a blob of drool landed on Milkshake’s cheek. Milkshake snickered, their tail looping up further and squeezing all the way. The scent of their body was overwhelming Lumi too, a milky-sweet musk that never failed to make them feel a pleasant food-coma-like drowsiness.

“‘Sleeeep~” Milkshake cajoled. “Ssssleeeep…”

Lumi’s eyelids drooped. When that old snake had hypnotised them, they yawned at this point. As if following a script, they did the same again. The striped fluff was almost at their neck, lingering and stroking along their throat. Lumi, in the soupy trance, was waiting for the moment it’d pull tight. But Milkshake lingered, an expectant look in their still-swirling eyes.

Oh right… there was something they were waiting for them to say…

“M…Muh…” they whined. “Milkshaaake-kkh!”

At that moment, the tail cinched tightly around their neck. And they were gone. 

Milkshake licked their lips and blinked away the spirals. Their once-again-green eyes regarded the rictus grin and rapidly-spinning colours on their partner’s face. 

“There we go. Not a thought in that head now, am I right sweetpea~?”

Their big paws cupped Lumi’s cheeks, squeezing that smile into a dribbling pucker. They rubbed in slow circles, moulding the dragon’s features like plasticine. There were no more words needed. 

“My tail could use a workout,” Milkshake mused, letting go of Lumi’s face and giving a little scritch under their chin before Milkshake put their paws under their head and laid back. Lumi began to rise and fall as the tail flexed and squeezed around them. The muscles squeezed up and down in a rippling motion, moving from their feet to their neck and back again, tilting them back and forth like a rainstick and sending sparkles of relaxing pleasure up and down their body.

Milkshake’s tongue lapped at their snout as they ogled what little bits of pink flesh they could see. Lumi’s wriggling, scrunching toes, unable to stop themselves from moving due to the constant onslaught of melty massage pleasure. Their tail sort of loosely draped down, drizzled and sloughed all over Milkshake’s legs.

Milkshake’s stomach growled. Their run had worked up an appetite. That needed to be fixed, didn’t it…?

Just a taste wouldn’t hurt.

Using their footpaw, Milkshake pinched the tip of Lumi’s tail between their toes and tugged it up. It was loose and limp and flabby, easy enough to feed into their handpaw and bring it to their muzzle.

Milkshake lapped and slurped on the tail like it was a noodle, moaning with delight at the taste of their partner’s scales. Not to mention the way they felt it twitch in their mouth, and how the twitch shot up the dragon’s body like a lit fuse to make them spasm in the fuzzy tail coils. Milkshake closed their eyes and murmured contentedly, suckling away as their flat tongue danced with the tip of their tail.

A little more wouldn’t be a problem, right…?

They pulled and sucked, opening their jaw wider to take more tail in. Thickening and fattening. Lumi’s tail tickled at the back of Milkshake’s throat, which only tempted them onwards a little more. Their body was moving of its own accord without them even realising it, and the next time they opened their mouth a bit wider, they felt something wiggle and tap against their face. Lumi’s feet were able to fit rather easily, defying all logic and sense. Not that that mattered too much to Milkshake.

The Arcanine’s eyes were spiralling again behind their closed lids, as they lost control of themself. and they moaned and gurgled, their stomach growling more loudly as the tail tip travelled further down Milkshake’s gullet. Next came the ankles and thighs. Milkshake’s tail was unwinding to allow Lumi to slide in. By the time the entirety of Lumi’s tail was in their throat and collecting in a thick ball in Milkshake’s stomach, it was too late to stop. Gravity and inertia was doing the rest of the work, the slick, drool-coated scales gliding into Milkshake’s distended open mouth. Lumi’s smile never faded as their head disappeared down Milkshake’s throat, and with one last almighty gulp, Milkshake’s jaws clamped closed. The thick outline of Lumi’s face pressed against Milkshake’s throat a moment longer - their pointy horns thankfully proving to be no obstacle - before sliding down to join the enormous gurgling bulge in Milkshake’s midsection. 

Milkshake smacked their lips with satisfaction and sighed, unable to stop a belch from ripping out of their throat. 

“Nngh! Sorry sweetpea,” they groaned, placing a hand on their churning stomach and feeling Lumi wriggle inside them; sort of like they were trying to get comfy in a well-tucked-in bed. Milkshake’s fingers wriggled along and tapped, getting little kicks and squirms in response. Were they starting to wake up?

“Don’t worry, I’ll -rrp- let you out in a bit… I guess I’m getting too much of a taste for you, sweetpea!”

There was some muffled noise from inside their gut. It was a little hard to make out, but they remembered how the vibrations felt the last time they accidentally-on-purpose vored their partner.

“Love you too~” Milkshake said, giving Lumi a squeeze in the closest approximation to a hug they could manage.

They set an alarm on their phone for 5 minutes, just in case, and laid back on the couch to close their eyes and luxuriate in that feeling of fullness. Nothing could satisfy their hunger like a bellyful of dragon.
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